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Madrid women and children are living on the
border-line of famine. Tell the Dutch workers that
we require foodstuffs and fuel, but in the first place
lorries and petrol.

MADRID, March 28th.

You may want to hear about my personal experi-
ences, but there is nothing very special or very
heroic to report.

We were at the front for more than a month and
an attack was expected. Nothing happened, how-
ever, and apart from our daily death-roll from
enemy rifle-fire we enjoyed the peace that is usually
expressed in the communique by the words : " From
the front there is no news of importance."

An icy wind was blowing from the Sierra, the rain
was dripping through the roof of our primitive
shelter, the trench was filled with mud, and the
straw on which we were sleeping gradually became
soaked with ground moisture. The confidence and
good spirits of our militiamen remained imperturb-
able. We knew that the enemy were attacking on
the Jarama and at Guadalajara with an enormous
preponderance of armament, and we knew that our
lines of communication with Valencia were threat-
ened. But nobody was anxious ; nobody doubted